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VANE, Tell Miller to come down.
FORESON. Electrics !    Mr Blewitt Vane wants to
speak to you.    Come down I

VANE. Tell Herbert to sit in that chair.

FORESON  walks straight out into the Right

wings.

Mr Foreson I

FORESON. [Re-appearing] Sir ?
VANE. Don't go ofT the stage.   [FORESON mutters.
ELECTRICS   appears  from  the  m.ngs,   Stage
Left.     He  is a dark, thin-faced  man with
rather sptkey hair.
ELECTRICS. Yes, NX Vane 1
VANE. Look!

ELECTRICS. That's what I'd got marked, Mr Vane.
VANE. Once for ajl^ what I^want is the orchard,
in full moonEgKt, and TRe~room jfark , exceptJforwitjie.
rea^ng:Tam*pV"^CijI" off "your front battens.

ELECTRICS withdraws Left.   FORESON wallas

off the stage into the Right wings.
Mr Foreson 1

FORESON. [Re-appearing} Sir ?
VANE. See   this   marked  right.   Now,   come  on
with it!    I want to get some beauty into this !

While he is speaking, HERBERT, the coll boy,
appears from the wings Right, a mercurial
youth of about sixteen with a wide mouth.
FORESON. [Maliciously] Here you are, then, Mr
Vane.    Herbert, sit in that chair.

HERBERT sits in the armchair^ wih an air of
perfect peace.